Per tries prnict'bf Tjtc. ' 

That frill records within one, or when 
She would with rich and confront pen, 

Vaile to her Mittrcflc Dt*» hid!, 

Tim Tbslaten contents in l kill 

With absolute Marina • fo 

Tile Done of Paphos might with the crow 

Vie feathers white, Marina gets 

AH praifes which are paide by debts, 

And not as giuen,thisfodaikcs 
In pbyhten all graceful! market. 

That Chens wife with enuy rare, 

A prefnt murderer does prepare 
For gotd that her daughter 

Might ftar.d peereleffeby thisflaughtc* 
The foonet her vile thoughts ro Head, 

X , ycbonda our Nurle ir dead, 

And' curfsd Dtonu , * hath 

The pregnant infrrumentof wrath. 

Preft for this blow, the vnbotne cum?, 

I do commend to your content. 

Only I carried winged Time, 

Paftc on the lame fectcof my rime 
Which ncuer could I fo conuay, 

Vnleffe your thoughts went on my way. 
doth appease, 

With Ltenine a murderer. Ex>t, 


. niW 


Enter Dioni&a and Leonine. 

Dion. Thy oath remember, thou haft fwornc to do if ? iis but a 
blow, which newer (hall beknowne , thou canft not do a thing in 
the world fo f°one, to yecld thee fo much profit , Jet not confd* 
ence which is but cold, in flaming thylouc bofome, enflame too 
nicely, ner let pitty, which euen women haue caft off, mdttatc 
but be a foldiour to thy purpofe. 

Eton. I will dtto’t.bnt yetfhe is a goodly creature. 

X>»». The fitter then the Gods fheuld haue her, 

Hosteftw comes vveepingfof her oucljr Miftteffe ^eath, 
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Ptmkt Prince of "Xyte 

Tliou art refolu’d ? 

Leers. I am tclolu d. 

Enter Marina with a Irafket, ef f.awcrs. 
jtfar.No : I will robbe T ellns of her w«dc,to ftrew thy greene 
with Flowers : the yellowes.blewes, the purple Violets, and Ma- 
rigolds , fliall as a Carpet hang vpon thy grauc, while Summer 
dayes do laft, Aye me poore maide, borne in a tempeft, w hen my 
mother dide:this world to me is like a lafting ftorme,me hurrying 
from my friends. 

Dsoit. How now Marina ? whvdcyc weepe alone ? 

How cbauce ray daughter is not with you ? 

Doenotconfume my blood with ferrowing, 

Yeu haue a nurfe of me. Lord how your fauour’s 
Chang’d with this vuprofitable woe : 

Come giue me your flowers, ere rhe fca marre it, 

Walke withLe onint, the ayre is quicke there, 

And it pierces aud fharpmsthc ftomacke $ 

Come Leanvse take her by the arme, walke with her. 

Mat. No I pray you, lie not bercaueyouofyourferuan^ 

Dion. Come, come , lie loue the King your father , and your 
felfe , with more then fotraine heart : wee euety day expert him 
heere,whenhee fliall come and finde our Paragon * to all reports 
thus blafted. Hec will repent the breadth of his great voyage 
blame both my Lord and mee, that wee haue taken no care to 
your bcftcourfe. Gol pray you, walkeand oechietfull eticea- 
gainc ; referue that excellent completion , w hicb did fteale the 
eyes of yong and old, 

Care not for me, lean goe home alone. 

Mat. Well, I will go, but yet I hane no defire to it. 

Dion. Come come, I know ’tis good for you ? 

Waike halfe an howrc Leonine, at the leaft, 

Rememer what I kawe (aid . 

Leon. I warrant you Madam. 

Dion. llelcaue you my fweet Lady!, for a while.' pray walke 
foftly , doe uot hcatc your bio od ; what , I muft hane a care of 
you. 


